Were BrafTc impregnable :and humord thus, 

Comes at the lad, and, with a little pin 

Bores through his Cadle walles, and farewell King, 

Couer your heads? and mocke not flelh and blood; 

With folemne reucrence throw away refpedl, 

Tradition, forme? and ceremonious dutie. 

For you haue but midooke me all this while, 

lliue with bread like you, fcele want, ; • , . <\ 

T all griefe , need friends : fubie&ed thus, 

-■ _ ( ^How can you fay to mee, I am a King ? 

" Carl. My Lord, Wife-men ne’rc lit an dwaile their woes 
But prefently preuent the waies to waile. 

To leare the foe, fince faare opprelfeth ftrength,' 
Giuesinyourweakeneire ftrengthvntoyourfoe? 
T Andfoy our follies fight again ttjourfelfc : 

Pcare, and be flaine, no worfe can come to fight : 

And fight and die, is death deftroy ing death. 

Where fearing dying, paies death feruile breath. 

Aum, My Father hath a power, inquire of him, 

Kwg. Thou chidft me well; proud 'Buliingbrooke , I come 




Si 








To change blowes with thee for our day of doome; 

An eaue tasKe it is to vvmne our ownc. 

Siy Scrooge, Wherelies our Vnckle with his power ? 
Speakefweetly man, although thy lookes be fower. 
Scrooge, Men iudge by thecomplexion oftheskie, 

So may you by my dull and heauy eye : 
Mytonguehath buta heauiertale to fay, 

1 play the torturer by fmall and fmall. 

To lengthen out the worft that muff be fpoken : 
Your V nckle Yorkc is ioyn’d with hullwgbrocke, 

And allvourNortherneCafflesyeeldedvp, 

And all your Southerne Gentlemen in armes 
Vpon his partie^ 

King. Thou had fayd enough: 

Befisrew thee Coofin which didft lead me foorth 
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RicharAtbe Second, l 

hsSSSSSXi- - 

fioeto Caftle T thefeUe pine away, 

A Kina woes lUue, (hallklngly <*Jf“ 

ThatpowcrIhaiiei3ifcliarge,aniiletthemgo 

To ewe the Land char hathidmt hope togtow! 

To alter this, for ooorfell is b« «>"«• 
jum. My Liege one word. 

jCtucr. Hedoes medouble wrong? _ 

That wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue : ■ 

Difchar&e my followers, letthera henceaway, • ' • - > - 

From Richards night, to B ttlhngbrookes faireday^, £ 

Enter Bull. Torke, North, ■ — 

Bull, So that by this intelligence wdcarne, ^^0^3 
The Welchnten are difpearlt? and Salisbury 
Is gone to meete the King,who lately landed 

Wuhfome few priuate friends, vpon this coaft. 

21 Thenewesis very faire and good, my Lord: , 

Richard not farre from hence hath hidhis heach 

York e. Iwxouldbcfeeme the Lord Northumberland, 

Tofay,’Kihgd5*fW,alacketheheauieday, 

When fucha facred King, Ihould hide h.shead. _ 

North. Your Grace midakes; onely robe bnefe, 

He would haue bin fo bnektolhorten you, a - (him 
For taking fo the head, y our whole heads length. 

Rul Midakcnot (Vnckle) further then you ftcmUL ^ 

Yorke. Takcnotf good Coofin) further then you fbou 

Lead you miftake the heauens are o^eryour heads. 2; 

Bui I know it V nckle, and oppofe not my fefe 
Againlt their willei. But,whocomes heere \ Enter Percy, 
Welcome Harry : What, wdl not this Cade yceldr 
Hen. Ter, The Cadle is Royally mand roy Lord. 

Againd thy entrance. 
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